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to the office, but here they suddenly laid the mask
aside of the search that was to be made and handed
Gregor Strasser over to an SS group that was waiting
before the factory.

The SS troop drove with Gregor Strasser, who was
at once handcuffed, at headlong speed to Griinewald
(a big forest outside Berlin), while the Gestapo officials
calmly started home again and answered with a
significant shrug of the shoulders the excited question-
ing of the anxious eye-witnesses.

In Griinewald the inhuman horde first drove
Gregor Strasser deep into the forest, and there felled
iim to the ground and slowly trampled him to death
>jmd inarticulate yells of rage.

About half-past three, three of Goring's Gestapo
men came back to his dwelling, where the whole
family was sitting in greatest affliction. To JFrau
Strasser's anxious question where her husband was,
one of the brutes answered : " That no one knows.
No one would know him now " ; and he suddenly
took a book from the book-case and asked " how it
was that there was so much money there."

The truth was that Goring's henchmen had
'hastily stuffed into the book the money that had been
taken from the dead Gregor Strasser (as his salary had
just been paid, Gregor Strasser still had the sum in his
pocket-book).

In the greatest consternation the luckless woman,
accompanied by her brother, tried to find Hitler,
Frick, Goring, and Daluege.

K The same men that had sat hundreds of times at
!lier table (Hitler is godfather to Gregor Strasser's twin
fjns) now kept away in the most cowardly fashion, and